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STRITIC TURES 


| 1 called to account for having ſaid that Flo» 
* rus was a coxcomb ; and challenged in form to 
make good my aſſertion. I have no patience with a 7 


writer, whoſe aim throughout is to draw the attenti- 


on of his Reader to himſelf, not to his ſubjett Fy de 
Feloquence, ſays the ſenſible Montaigne, qui nous 
laiſſe envie de ſoi, non des choſes—It will be object- 
, ed, that this is the caſe, more or leſs, with every 
Writer who values himſelf on his ſtyle; true, more or 


4%; but it is the degree and ch ”_ that make 
the coxcomb. 4 S 


When an author lays thef foundation of his Work in 


a conceit, he gives early notice of what is to follow. 


Si quis Populum Romanum quaſi hominem conſideret, to- 
tamque ejus ætatem percenſcat, ut cœperit, atque adoleverit, 


A ut 
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ut quaſh ad quendam juventæ florem pervenerit, ut poſtea ve- 
lut conſenuerit, quatuor gradus, proceſſuſque ejus inveniet. Pri- 
ma ætas ſub Regibus fuit, prope ducentos quinquaginta per an- 

nos, quibus circum ipſam matrem ſuam cum finitimis luctatus 
eſt, Heæc erit ejus Infantia. Sequens a Bruto, Collatino 
que Conſulibus in Appium Claudium, Quinctum Fulvium * 
Conſules, ducentos annos patet : quibus Italjam ſubegit, 
Hoc fuit tempus viris armiſque incitatiſſimum : ideo quis ado- 
leſcentiam dixerit. De hinc ad Cæſarem Auguſtum ducenti 
quinquaginta anni, quibus totum orbem pacavit, Hic jam 
ipſa Juventa imperu et quaſi quædam robuſta maturitas, a 
Cæſare Auguſto in ſæculum noſtrum haud multo minus anni 
ducenti: quibus inertia Cæſarum quaſi conſenuit atque de- 
coxit. 


Nz iſte magno conatu magnas nugas dixerit. e 


The religious and military inſtitutions of the Romans 


were the nerves of their government, and the origin 


of their greatneſs : theſe took place under the ſecond 
and third of their Kings : the greateſt extenſion of the 


Empire, to the age of our Hiſtorian, was under Tra- 
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jan, ſo that this fantaſtical Perſonage was moſt wiſe 


in the cradle, and moſt vigorous in old age. If the 
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perſonification be transferged from the ſtate of the re- 
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public to the national character of the People, their 
uue greatneſs, the diſtinction between the Adoleſcen- 


tia 
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tia and Juventa, their Boy-hood and Man-hood, will 
be found equally unhappy. The Virtues of the Ro- 
mans were as full grown in their war with Pyrrlibs, as 


in that. with Hannibal: our Author admits it— 


Hoc fuit tempus Viris armiſque incitatiſſimum, ideo quis 
Adoleſcentiam dixerit, — 


Good - Florus was too much of a Gentleman to give 
into the pedantry of Logic: however, was it not car- 
rying matters a little too far, to make the premi- 


ſes and the inference overſet each eo 
On the burning of Rome by the Gauls. 


Agere gratias Diis immortalibus, ipſo tantæ cladis nomine 
libet. Paſtorum caſas ignis ille, et flamma paupertatem Ro- 
muli abſcondit. 


A ſingular Benefaction! to burn the houſe over my 
head, that I may be under the neceſſity of building a 


better—But he has not done with it yet. 


Incendium illud quid egit aliud, niſi ut deftinata hominum 
ac Deorum domicilio Civitas, non deleta nec obruta, ſed ex- 
Plata potius, ſed luſtrata videatur, 


Courage, 


* 
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Courage, Florus, the fire ſhall be any thing you 
pleaſe, after having made it a feu de joye Vet, that 
Poverty ſhoud be a crime, to ſtand in need of expiati- 
on, is new in morals: it may be the choice of inno- 
cence, or the reſult of integrity; in either caſe, the 
worſt that can be ſaid of it, is, that it is a ſhabby ſort 


of virtue, x 


In a certain battle, Caſtor and Pollux had been 
ſeen fighting on the ſide of the Romans. 


Itaque et Imperator veneratus eſt, pactuſque victoriam tem- 
pla promiſit : et reddidit quaſi commilitonibus Deis ſlipen- 
dium. | 


That the General ſhoud worſhip and affront his 
Gods, in a breath, ſeems rather inconſiſtent with the 
ſimplicity of thoſe times: add to this, that the Broth- 
ers were too well verſed in military etiquette to accept 
of pay, when they were but Volunteers: ſo far from 


it, they did not fo much as wait to be thanked. 

Bellum Gallicum—ea certa fuit vis calamitatis, ut in ex- 
perimentum illatam putem divinitus, fcize volentibus immorta- 
libus Diis, an Romana virtus imperium orbis mereretur. 


' Inſtead 


ES IO, 

Inſtead of riſking an experiment, whi 2 aug lit 
they knew, might prove fatal to the Party they favor- 
ed, the immortal Gods had done better to have con- 
ſidered, that, with a little patience on their part, the 
Thing they ſo much defired to know, muſt, in due 
time diſcover itſelf, What a paſſion this Heathen had 
for drawing his Gods into ſcrapes, I much ſuſpe& 
that he played them falſe : it is well known, that his 


*Coulin Seneca correſponded with St.Paul. 


On the perpetual Wars of the Romans. 
Deo quodam aſſidue incitante, ne rubiginem arma ſentirent. 


Epicurus made his Deities a ſet of idlers. Florus 
was not of his ſect: he never leaves his Gods a mo- 
ment to themſelves: he has them always at his elbow, 
and aſſigns them their ſeveral occupations, from the 


Commander in chief, to the Drilt Serjeant. 


Romana Caſſis prompta, levis, expedita, et quodam ge- 
nere caſtrenſis, ad ſimilitudinem pugnee equeſtris, fic remis, 
quaſi habenis agebatur, et in hos vel in illos mobilia roſſra, 


Annæus Florus —ex ipſa Senecarum gente 
Lipſius 
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Speciem viventium præferebant. 


2 ——  —claſſque immittit habenas. 


Wich what an unhappy diligence has our author 


realized an ill fancied metaphor! in a rapid ſucceſſion 


of thoughts, the fineſt imagination may ſnatch a falſe 
one: but a ſtudied frivolity, a pains-taking Coxcomb | 


is beyond all ſufferance, 


the Battle of Trebia. 


Tunc callidiſſimi hoſtes frigidum et nivalem natti diem, 
quum ſe ignibus prius, oleoque foviſſent, horribile dictu, ho- 

| mines a meridie, et ſole venientes, noſtra nos hieme vice- 
runt, 


Livy ſtruck out the apology, but miſſed the con- 
ceit ; Florus often comes upon him in this way: in the 
horribile dictu, of this paſſage, we have the origin of 
the Spavento of the Italians: a figure of ſpeech which 


our author has ever at hand, when he wiſhes to ſwell 


l atrifle into a wonder. He has many of theſe devices; 
* flouriſhes, to pre- engage the attention of his Reader; 
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3 
or tricks of ſelf applauſe, like the Saute Marquis of 
Molieres Petit Maitre. 


Iſiri quum Manlii caftra cepiſſent, opimæque prædæ incu- 
barent, epulantes ac ludibundos plenoſque ac ubi eſſent præ 
poculis neſcientes, Appius Pulcher invadit. Sic cumſangui- 
ne et ſpiritu male partam victoriam revomuere. 


This is not the uſual ſlyle of our Author: his ima- 


ges, to do them juſtice, are rather finical, than filthy. 


A Roman officer, to avoid falling alive into the 
hands of the enemy, killed himſelf. 


Ne in poteflatem veniret a gladio ſuo impetravit. | 
£7 ths 
A favour never denied, when the ſuiter will have 
it ſo, 


Of the Battle of Aﬀtium, 


Nobis quadringentæ amplius naves: ducentæ non minus 
hoſtium: ſed numerum magnitudo penſabat; quippe a ſenis 
in novenos remorum ordinibus : ad hoc turribus, atque tabu- 
Jatis elevate, caſtellorum et urbium ſpecie, non ſine gemitu 
maris et labore ventorum ferebantur. 


It is not in ſtyle that the ſea ſhould groan, in Proſe: 
As to the winds, if the labour wastoo much for them, 


they 
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might have left it to the rowers, who had nothing elſe 
to do, 


Bellum Cæſaris et Pompeii— non refte tantum civile dica- 
tur, ac ne ſociale quidem, ſed nec externum, ſed potius com- 
mune quoddam ex omnibus, et pluſquam bellum. 


How this ſhoud be a deſcriptioa of war, I know 
not ; but it will ſerve as a Model for the deſcription 
of a Pudden It is nota Raiſin, it is not a ſuet, it is not 
a flour pudden; ſed potius commune quoddam ex 
omnibus. I ſtop ſhort at the circumſtance of the 
pluſquam bellum, becauſe the nature of my ſubjeR is 
ſo eaſily underſtood, that I ſhoud never ** it any 


thing more than a pudden. 


On the progreſs of the Roman Arms 
in Spain, 
Peragrato Victor Oceani littore, non prius ſigna convertit 


quam cadentem in maria ſolem obrutumque aquis ignem non 
ſine ſacrilegio quodam metu et horrore deprehendit, 


1 

This ignorance had not reached to the age of our 
Hiſtorian: he adopted the abſurdity, for the fake of 
che wonder; it was his paſſion, But it may be that I 
wrong him, and accuſe him of knowledge to which 
he was a ſtranger. His admirers have the alternative 
before them. 

Sic citerior Hiſpania recepta eſt ; nec ulterior moram fecit. 
Quid enim una poſt quinque legiones, 


Not much—the odds, were too great, of five to 
one—A pleaſant way, this, of writing hiſtory. 
Noam quum diu æquo marte contenderent, juſſuque Pompeii 
fuſus a cornu erupiſſet equitatus, repente hinc ſigno dato, 


Germanorum cohortes tantum in effuſos equites fecere impe- 
tum, ut illi iſſe, pedites, hi venire in equis viderentur, 


That the Cavalry ſeemed to be infantry, and the inſan- 
try to be cavalry—A. notable deſcription of a battle, 
and, to mend the matter, of the battle of Pharſalia. 
In this inſtance, as throughout his work, the brevity 
of this writer conſiſts in the omiſſion of parts neceſſa- 


ry to the underſtanding of the whole. 


o 
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Of the Roman Invaſion of Afia. 


Ad hoc cœleſtes mine territabant, quum humore continuo 
Cumanus Apollo fudaret, Sed hie faventis Aha ſuæ numi- 
nis timor erat. 


Florus is rather pert with the God of wit. I do 


not wonder, that * were not on terms. 


Et Mithradates 3 ile nofte debellatus eſt; nihil enim 
poſtea valuit, quanquam omnia expertus, more anguium, qui 
obtrito capite, poſtremum cauda minantur. 


Alss, Mithridates! thoſe noble efforts of an expir- 
ing greatneſs, a cataſtrophe that rivals the death of Ca- 
to, deſerved not to be diſgraced by ſuch a compari- 


ſon. Vet, it was not Malice, it is his way; his ſimi- 

les do not illuſtrate, they annihilate his ſubjeft; he 
ſurpriſes, not by exalting, but playing tricks with our 
conceptions. 


* 


Here 1 cloſe my charge, depending not ſo much 


on the number as quality of me proofs, There is a 
ſomething in the nature of affectation, which lays 
open the charater at the firſt view, and makes a ſin- 
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gle impreſſion equivalent to a ſeries, The multipli- 


cation of proofs, is but throwing the Coxcomb into 
different attitudes: We have had enough of theſe. 


Vet, a word or two more, by way of farewell. 


As the place of our Author's birth, notwithſtand- 
ing its importance, has not yet been aſcertained, it is 
open to conjecture: it is ſuppoſed by ſome, that he 
was a Spaniard, Why paſs the Pyranees. If to be 
ferious on irifles, and trifling on what is ſerious, be 
the characteriſtic of any one, I ſhould not ſcruple to 
aſſign that Country to Florus. The admired Brevity 
of this writer is in him, as in others who moſt aſſect 
this diſtintion,/a Manner: it is not an adequate con- 
ciſeneſs preſcribed by the ſubject, it is a forced abbre- 
viation impoſed on the ſubject. As to his little jew- 
els of ſentences, ſententiarum gemmulæ, as Lipſius 
fondly calls them, they are abſolute Chnquant : nay, 
what is the entire work, but a leaf of tinſel on the 
tiſſue of Livy? Blow it away ; it ſerves but to hide 


what cannot be adorned. 


